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Cedric. Shaw was Intently watch-
Ing the girl dcress the mom.  Some-
times the swaying dancers n the ho-
tel ballroom came between him and
her, but always his gaze went back
persistently to the bright, anhmated
face of the young wortan who stood
talking with sn elderly lady. 'The
first thinz that had attmeted hism
wiis the sbsence of the painted lips
and chesks, which he saw on plimost
a#ll of the young girls present. Next
to take hie gtrention was the pretiy
danclng gown, which unlike the oth-
ors coversd her back and came above
the shoulders nnd around in & be-
coming Hne

The young man could nol have
been called “strafght-laced” or old-
fashioned, but a certain fine respect
for womunhood, which had been
carefully instilled in him by his
mother, felt a kind of repulsion &t
the artificiaily covered faces and the
oy seantily covered farms of the
girls be met in.society everywhers,
He falt that this girl must be differ-
ent. anid as he watched her face his
vapviction grew. He determined to
know her and started out to see I
ke could iind some one Lo Introduce
him.

Finally he accomplished his ob-
jort and spon found himacll guiding
Migy Durt through the mazes of the
dancers, Yes, decidedly Miss Burt
wase “different. 1L was not long be-
fore Shaw's heart bagan to give curl-
out. but pnmistakalile evidences of
belng considerahly off it2 normal
=andition.

He managed to get an Inviiation
to call, which was not esncily Jdiffi-
enlt, since Miss Burt wns quite ps
anxions that he should nak ns he was
to get the permission. If the truth
must be toll she was at the same
time experiencing something like the
same dlirming symploms the young J

man was suffering. She had not an«
alyzed bher remsons for being attract-
ed; she simply kKnew that shes was.
As these (hings are bappening every
second among mortals on this globe
It seems a wasts of thne 1o inguire
why.

Elvn Burt lived alone In & “fur-
nlshed roomn™ in the big city. The
bed masqueraded as s couch during
the duy and a screen coversd tie #la-
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He Lights a Bit of Paper So's He Can
Look Better

tionary washstand. She made it look
fike & sitting room, and the Hpuse
was elean and resectable, 1L not
fashionable. Sdll she felt a slight
qualm at receiving the stmanger in
her hutuble quaners. He seemed to
her Jike A man used to good soclety,
one used to mingling with eultured
people In refined surroundings: In
thia supposition sho was right. The
mother of Cedric Shaw had belonged
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